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Mrs. Ellzaheth H«v/thome« 



Uoiiotaiic^- -.0 - 

Margaret Penetecost •) 
Moreen Robertson -) 

Priscilla McGuire - 

Susie Courtney - 

William Ringo - 

Kenneth Craig - 



Her grand aught er. 



u , i . . oance ' s school ± l ends. 
Kiece and companion of i.irs .Hawthorne. 
Housemaid. 

Family servant man and boy fifty yeara. 
neighbour's boy. 



"SPIKIT WITH SPIaIT SHALL LiEET - CLOSER ARE THEY THEN BKEaTHIHG 
KEiiREE THAI\I HAiJlJS m PEET. " - Alfred Tennyson. 



"LOVE WILL FIHIJ ^ ;/AY ^^ 

by 

Einma Scott Masmith^ 



Twilight in lirs. Hav/thorne's iiv±iii< xooui, 3iiniJi,y lurniehed 
- on the right is a couch before the lire, a small table and footstool in 
front of couch - behind couch a v;ood box, oval centre table v/ith a chair 
behind and at the left side settee at extreme left against the wall. 
Eight hsLnd door opens into kitchen. 
Left hand door opens into hall leading outside. 

Long lattice window between the doors has dainty ^iiiix\.'^ curtains with 
flowering bulbs the entire length of the window • on either side of this 
window A chair between the window and the door* The colors of mauve 
and gray predominate* Mrs* Hawthorne, a dainty fragile old lady over 
seventy is seated before the fire • She is dressed in a quaint flowered 
silk with rare old lace at her throat and wrists* She seems to be listen- 
ing to someone speaking* 

Mrs. HawthoiTiei-CCome in, V/illiam,(an old negro enters with his cap in 
his hands, taking an egg out of hie cap he holds it up 
to the light) 

V/illiam:- "Look Mrs. Hav/thorne, dats the o .a .Ji-ec'o egg. She's got 

"busy again, (puts on his spectacles and examines it closely) 
Yes, that's her egg* Looks to me as if three niore of them 
is earning their board and keep, and keepin' aown the high 
cost of living* Look at them beuties (lays eggs in Mrs. 
Hawthorne's lap) Yes and I sez to myself -'Mrs. Hawthorne 
will be glad to know that Daisy's ^ot her calf for sure's 
iron live when I goes into the barn" this ma\Ynin' there's 
the finest little red heifer snuggled up close to Daisy's 
side ana things is lookin' up." 

(Susie enters with a tea tray and places it on the little table 
' Hawthorne and elevating hex eyebrowns at 

//iliiaro) 

'......u-i , yo'better be lookin' down instead of up see 

y^ -^f^^'^ joining here bothering the mistress with yo' barn 
talk. ' (She gathers up the eggs and flounced out of the 

i.-^s. Huwthome- "Hush Susie, - Williani, you give Daisy the v/aira stall 
and don't forget the bedding." 

....xxt.ui;- "1^0, ma'am, I left h- as a bug last night and 

V'^-T': coiiiiort 1,3 now." 

H«v/thomer"i;iiiia.., you do not forget that .liss Constance comes home 
xo-night lor her holidays. She is bringing two of her 
school friends from the city. Take tho uoublo c-v1 ' er -nd 
T^Jif bear's robe Ehen you go t DeiDot 



-Ufa . " 



William. ti'ae .-ot them M ready. Miss Hawtho.ne. I'se to 

gi^. m city folks the drive of their younp lives eroTrncl 



f2) 



^^7illiam - 



fcontimied) "by tlio old mill " (He goes out hurming- 
*Den my lit'le soul's goln' to shine, shine. Den my 
little soul's goin' to shine^y 



Mv:^. Hawthorne,- (Pours out her t a, sips ot alJ the v/hile apparently 

listening to someone talking to her) "Yes, darling, I hear 
you calling to me. What is v/rong, tell your mother, 3he is 
listening." (William entwrs with an armful) "V/illiam, 
did you see Priscilla coming down the road as you came in? 
I am expecting a letter to-nle:ht.'^ 



William, - 

vs. Hawthorne, - 
William, - 



"Hoi she's 4ot coming yet. Miss Hawthorne. Is yo' worried 
about anything?" 

"YesJ 7/illiam, I seem to hear someone calling to me 
all day." 

'^Vell nov/ dat's strange Mis' Hawthorne but I seims to feel 
like dat myself. I does too but I specks it is cause we 
is all excited over Hiss Constance coming home. Yo* know 
I get powerful lonely for dat little lady since she went 
away to school. I spose it's because I knov/ed her mother 
afore her and then helpin' to raise the po' little thing 
after Mis' Henrietta died. T often think - - - - but I had 
better be get tin' on with ucy work instead of thinkin' or 
I'll be late for uat train. Such wood, I sutinly am ashamed 
of it but the whole wood-pile is higp;ledy-piggled5r since 
that white nigger Johnson came foolin' with our pile. 
I'll hreak every bone in his body if he comes foolin' 
around dis place again." 



Susie, 



(Putting herhead inside the door) "What's dat 



about Mr. Johns ing? 
I heard it whistle 



Yo' is goin' to be 
at the cross-road." 



you say 



late for dat train. 



^v/tiiOiTie , - 



"Uever worry about the wood, William, go and open the do( 
for jvi- 1 i^a and see if she has any mail." 

(Gomes m apprehensively. She has a telegram in her hand 
which hides in her muff when Hawthome turns 

'^How are you, Auntie?" 



arou; 



Hawthorne , - 



Hawthorne, 



lull aif the xost ufllce 



'^ilia?'^ 



Aunt I 



re you expecting 



thinkin.c^ al] 
iruiu ihe northlano' 
froin there." 



"I 



rticular letter?" 

s sages 



/ants 



.net i,irs. Buchanan at the Office ano 

Constance and her friends to .ver there lu. o 
Jennie and Kenneth Craig want to come and take ti 
tobogganing right after they have had their tea and with 
your Toei^mission t^---^ --111 i ■ - i - f ^, , » 

supper. 



Mrs . Hawt ho me V • 



^That .voujo be very nioo# I wonder i± those children have 
hroii'^'ht warm enou.^h clothes to ^o toborganinR, Iriscilia? 
You better go Tipstairs and look in the big chest in the 
closet of Constance's room. There you will find sv/eatersgi 
mittens, mocaasins and stockings." 



"Wait 

in) 



till you have a cup of tea" (rings bell, Susie come& 



"Susie , 

make some 



the young ladies will be along in a fev/ moments, 
fresh tea when they come and get your muffins 



ready. We will not use the 
children are invited out to 
here as usual. " 



big 



dinino- room to-night. The 
SU.J)} we will have ours 



Constance, - 



ir S.Hawthorne, • 



(Priscilla i£ standing behind Mrs .Hav/thorne with the 
telegram open in her hand. She is about to hand it to her 
when sleigh bells are heard outside, the door is flung open 
and Constance and her friends come in the room. Constance 
throv/ing her arms around her grandmother exclaiins, -"Home 
at last - Grandmother, darling, her v/e are J Nov; girls 
did you ever sec anything sweeter than my granny. OhJ 
excixse me, grandmother, this is Margaret - Margaret 
Pentecost and this is Uoreen Robertson and girls this is 
my prescious Grandmother and has beon besides both father 
and I. ' ^ r to me. Hullo, Cousin PriscillaJ " 

"You are both very v/elcome to our old-fashioned country 
home. I hope you will both enjoy yourselves. Constance's 
friends are all waiting to give you a good time and you 
will have it too if you are fond of skating and tobogganing 
and winter sports. Constance come here.' Take off your hat.' 
(Willia.m t-ke their thin^^-s) '^her- are vour braids? 



■ ti.u^'u, ^1 c.iiviiiiu ti^t; ^'Oar, ^ov^icii Ujj with iiuxi, 

because of dear you, they are still safely bound around 

oretty good camouflage is it not? Be thankful 
: - c ^ " ' re not cut off and my hair bobbed like 

iioreen' ; the prevailin-^ epidemic in the oitTr 



hdiic 

saw do^vvn 

:illie 
' ies. 
He 



:aved my hair vr^d r>- 

fads - Here';^: \7illiam ro 
Wc^s the mo^^t clignified ulu buiiux you ever 
station, hardly r.vn)-n to mo at all. Come 
'ome and introduced to these 

oirls this .J.J r iiiam and he' st 



10 lined 1 0 vni ^( 



rl n ' t h r 



Su s i e - 



fWiti 



(Laughing) "NoJ M. onstanoe, not 
o± yo life. How ao do, MissJ Iflse 

l2L??!^5^J'^^-^'t^^^loome hero and Ib^^ ^iaa cu i.^.a yo * 

ladies or you wou 1 a 
. ) 



acquaintance. 

be 



- — — — wwa. * >w> i 

I'se sure you srn to: 



-ay. )' 



f4) 



Constance , - 



Wc- 



^ere's Susie* 

I bet n ^ ' r.-: 
cakes . 



V/hat you got inside that ijuuff in dish? 

,^1 - - fh'~^iH '"'^^^Ti .rf'"iTiR rotato 



"Yo» wins yo' bet Miss Conny, they is, and yo' better get 
to eating them, they is turning cold from neglect, all 
they needs is your sweet lips a tastin' them to ihake 
them ^Tow hot a^ain. vVilliarii', you go and attend to yo ' 
horse. " 

(Paying no attention to Constance J I got a 

very particular message to deliver as soon as you got time 
to listen, - Dick Green is home from the war* You know he 
v/as Paul Pomeroy's batman away over there in France. He's 
home now and. has brought a message for yo* from Prance, 
(and going close to Gonr'-f^ - and ? - ' ^ ^ 

pr'^f=?ent for yo ' • " 

■'i. Loii. Greenft Dear .^-x ..... ui.o Lu ..^l.;.j.u l^xu ulo tiio^y. 
was no holding him tn the pen when the v/ar broke out 
and v'hen he heard the cavalry brigade v/as going ungovern- 
able, 'Let me out of here, whose to take care of Marse 
Pomeroy's horse, (he said) I'll come back after the war 
is over if I'm alive and go back in if you want me to but 
give xiie this one chance '^r^ rr^ - - ^.-^ni •< ' - — ■ — 
my body i9. blackf he !=»aid). 

liiu^ i.^ i iixii; out .-uia lie went to the front with the 
first contingent. Do you hear that Ncreen, an old gray 
negro, (excuse me William) of the war the first to go 
and among the last to return u..a listen that's not the end 
of it. He ha:: brought that horse home and they both have 
decorations, - HOORAYJ That's one of the things we are 
X'vmi^ of in this old tovm and we have two V. 0 . ' - • 

riiicredulously) "Out of the Penn, do you mean th^ 
ti-r^r, -,.v,..t-'r.-v-^^^ Is that What you said?" 



■r - too /I 



• hat I .said. He got in there is take, 

other fellow. I've kno^;m Die c il m^ * 
iother. V/hy he used to be the cook 
when I was a little girl we u; 
sumiuer and until I got too bi, 
ise up and do^ra on his dumb v/aiter from 
kit Chen* 



' i'riend 

time. f^-^i^ie, 

tnce sa:v 

frui.i ^,^1 
aside) 



-on*t sham 
•'-iv.uiios like a g-^'.u ^irl, • 
Hack from the war with news 
kea William 



fi?qt'^^Qh^ Siiuui^erj Please te] -aret's fortune 

. --''-^'^ i^^roL \: jup c^iLLi scaayiaK it) "I see here a 

J ^ur?son with n crni,-]n-,. j,,-,..,^ ,.,,,,4-! • .. . 
i^ou V ^. over it . 



la, you arw a v/itch, lhat^J ti- 

. ^b'^ Trince of '.Tales arjd that ^ 

atened v/ith, that* 3 hanging heavy, heavy over his 
^uiaou iioad* He danced and danced with Margaret and 
since her temperature '.as either been sub-normal or 
100. I tell you it has been pretty hard on all he 
friends. GonstMnce H^- -^ T rrn^^f ' nv hbre i:^' "J - . 
of the Prince." 



v;itix the golden 
i'own of Snglani 



ever 

nr 



don't want to be cureri J ? He is ju;.! aaar boy. He 
told me he wished he was vboy. He wants to have fun 

like other boys and he's .^ot to be a King. I8d like to 
know who would like to be a King these dr^ys. Tho-r c,re 1 
getting their head's knocked off.'' 

"kis;j iviargaret, I see he. , vig hill . , 

a long, long , hi 11. Let me look at yo ' hand, hone Here J 

love,' Here's ambition, your heart will lead bux my yo' 
iv3 fond of luxury and an easy time and instead of an easy 
time yo' has a long, long hill to climb.*' 



Constance , 



Coi]ptance , - 



"Honsence, Susie, you will scare J 
long hill is the toboggan ;:lide. J 
minute ( and she ansv/ers it) William, 
the boys now for out toboggan togs. ( 



ten a J 



e Hshered 



in. They' are 
oubte : 



very v/holesome 
' -1 ty bred. ) 



jath. Th- 
dJames call this 
open the door for 
The boys James and 



to look at, 



['Hello, JamieJ v7ell. Ken.' How you have grow ou 
It IS grand to see two real boys again. The.^je are my two 
friends Margaret and i^oreen. Let me introduce Mr. Kenneth 
Craig and ^^^r. Jamie Buchanan, Miss laargaret Pentecost and 
;iiS3 Horeen ..ob^-rtson, f The boys how and stand in awk^-^ard 
silence until Mrs. Hawthorne calls them and vnth her th-- - rp 
' ^ase) 



Wi 



me,. Jamie, Thabk your mother for invitation. I • 

:-laa the children will begin their holiday in this happy ' 
^vay f 1,3 girls in the meantime are undoing a bundle and 
1'^^^- ut sweaters, caps, mittens, Priscilla comes in with 

'''' "--^ more practical looking wocilens from th- chest 
^" ' ' • "^'^ "the strug.rle a Oui^a Board r< " 
latter) 



am, - 



uii.uxiliu.u that»« a Ouija J^oard. Margaret i 
in. I don t know what Grandmother will think ui ±i 
William, tnoy say it tells you evorythin- about the 
ssages and everyth iiat." 



(;i^ookin.^. scared) "j 
Catalogue. Brin^7 3 
tell you there is a 
my loved ones whats 
rather from the liv 
about Sir Oliver 'Lr 
angel at laons , 



L'Ut 



'we seed tho picture of that aton'j 
back messages frdm the dead- does it* 
hec.p of messages I'd like to get from 
parsed over the river, but to-dnv T'd 



But - Still - l»ve be. 
- ^'nd, the twentieth pla.io, 
e Horsemen and the Chair 



iiiviF^I bl 



.Villiam, continued, "I've been hearing a lot of t ings lately and I like 

to be up to date on this spirit business 11]-- the mistresj 
She gets wonderful messages from the dead think she 

sho'ly v/alks v/ith God. You know she beliyvea all our 
beloved dead is our guardian and mini littering angels and 
and she saym'When we meed messages. Love will find a way 
love never dies." She doesn't believe in the things 



Constance, - 

\7i L i-icu i , - 

Constance, - 



William, - 

Margaret, • 
William, • 



UbVf^h rot , - 
;:inie ,- 

argaret 
William, • 

William,- 



foiks is doin' these days* 
is telling Jamie about ou 



T.nok at her now. I specks she 
new calf* 



"OHJ Y/illian, has Daisy ^ot a calf?'* 

20f course, she h s and h.cl vv. j to suij.^i^e you when 
you went hunting for fresh eggs in the niawnin' but I am 
so excited over this fool board I blabbed it out*" 
(Constance goes ober to her Grandmother) 
"Grandmother, V/illiajn tells me v/e have a bran' new 
calf and what else, dear? You are such a et Grandmother 
you won't be cross will you. Margaret has brought her 
Ouija Board. They have such fun with it. You won't mind 
our letting William try it will you dear?" 



H rs • Haw t ho me , - "II o I 



Constance , 



if you only have ±un but look at 
Wil iam's face, now. He is so much a child with the 
imagination of a child and ver\ -nerstitious (Just then 
William says) 

"Yes, iviiss, I woula like to get a message fron. oj^e of 
our loved ones that have gone before. I would like to ask 
Marse Hawthorne if all dis family am well?" 

"Sit dovm, William and plaice your hands here. liov/ p.o ahead 
Ask for Mr#. Hawthorn e» " 

"Marse Hawthorne, is yo' dere?" 

"^^-- • t - says yes/" 

— yo ' sho* yo ' is dere Marse Hawthome?" 

"Yos, it says - - says yes." 



iiiu jL'i'oceedings in unfei^-,xioa iv.'^x'..ij 
'Po' de Lawd's sake. Look how his hands go. Is you sho' 
ivlargaret dat Marse Hawthorne am dere?" 



"Yea it 

"l. INTRO ''[^V^rf^, -,->-, 



says- 



yes. 



■ 1 - '- 



"iea--- ix 



says-^ 



- yo3. 



"I'se glad to hear dat, cause all day Mrs. Hawthox-ne , she 
getting messages amd I'se tin* of feel'n-^ myself that 
soi^ethiii;^ v/as^v/rori>:^ . Fo • de Lav/d's .'aire, T fe^l lAy^ht^r 
queer.'' 



f7) 



Margaret, 
VVii i iaui, . 

T.Tr,T.-' !3ret , - 

rtiiiiam, - 

Margaret , - 
William, 
Marp-aret , - 

; am, 
Kenm th , 
Susie, - 
IJoreen, - 
Sua i e , - 



Mrs.Hewthorae, - 



Will iam.- 



"Is ther.) anyone else you would like to Bpeak to. 

"Indeed there is Mias Margaret, ever tixaou i-iuCutcaeoaa • 
niggah tole me dat day won de war. He comes from New 
Yprk , lase been bothered like. I would like to ask Har^P 
Lincoln. He would tell de trufe, who v^nn de war?" 

"all right, .Villiajn aks to speak to Mr..xbraham Lincoln." 

"I like to do dat. Marse Lincoln. I like to i^-peak to 
Marse Lincoln." " 

"That's right, V/illiam." 

"Is yo' dere. Marse Lincoln?" 

"Yef?. it says yes." 

"Marae Lin who v/on de war?" 

(He has been listening, excitedly exclaiuiR. "Oh, let me try?" 

"T ]mow whv) I ant to speak to when I cn« ohance." 

r usen visiting v/ith urs. Hawthorne) "Who Susie?" 

"The Mistress knows (and Susie bursts out crying. This 
attracts the attention of Mrs. Hawthorne and she realizes 
Trhat they are doing." 

"Susie, come over to me - Poor Child, - Poor deluded 
childrSn." 

(i.u..' growing more and more excited his hands wandering all 

oyer the Ouija Board calls out in a loud voise) "Marse 

Lincoln, is yo' still dere. OH, iv^arse Lincoln. ^^hat vo' 
say, - - -ir/MVT T-,-, ... . — — . . ^ . 

out. - 



TON DE--- 'M? J?hat's dat I aru spelling 

iy) E ift—ll ON T A \L 



et voice )"tfE 



dead. 



(Juriijaii^ Up irom the table) "Fo' God's sake, who said dem 

words: ..-as dat it-;.;, ^'—h !,„-,.rne, did you spe- 

"YQs,i7illiam, I ^^ot i.he ^nessage for you William and I never 
uiouKht 0.1 that before, bec.use I have never believed the 
Wp^; vv 3 won but that is the truth - 'We are the dead' Yes 
Uiey uonathe xvar. they died that we misht live. I got the 

mes -;age another wny thnn that. Tiif t he'' ---d f-v;,^th, " 

TTow+K^"'"' w-.oiLo...,ent) "Oil, .•.lis ' iii^wthoriie. i.us ' 

hawthox-ne. T§se so excited ov r dnt board. I wanted tn t-iv 
^0 loved ones." 



f8) 



. Hawthorne , - 

tfilliam, - 
I r 3 • Haw t h u i-' j 1 , - 



:cilla,. 



Susie , 



..rs^Hawthorne, - 



William,. 



"There is no 
in the hunds 
phenomena. " 



need to be excited /v7i 11 iam, that 
01 its . iieationers is but a hit 



bit 



"But ,Mi3 'Hav/thorne, think if we could tali. 



o od 
ucxble 



our 



l. ved ones over the river. 



"I believe we can Williain, ' Spirit with spiiit '....x laeut, 
Closer are they than breathing, nearer than hands or feet* 
Love fincis a v/ay if we can stand the message. Love would 
scorn to come back to its own through a board or a paid 
medium. When you are quiet enough to hear you v/ill hear 
those spirit voices and love flndsa way • 



I have heard my children uall to me when we were separated 
by land and sea. I have heard them still when they have 
passed over into the spirit land 
messages have not been brought to 
Love has been the messenger. Love 
ch Idren, tis time for your slide 

Don't trust to the old slide to-day, the slides art 
totting. You and Kenneth take care of my girls and nay 
you all have a happy time. I will go with you to the door 
and must say Godd -night, for I will go "bye-bye before you 



lit their prescious 
me by total strangers, 
will find away. How, 
so off you go Jamie. 



get back. ( 



oes out with 



) 



(enters with iars.Havrthorne ' s slippers. Susie with the 
cloth for tea and William with a tray with blue dishes. 
Priscilla lays the slippers by the fire, then comes to table 
open the telegram and hands it to 7illjam, He puts on h is 
spectacles and reads aloud, ) 

"SiilvIUEL VEKY ILL HO HOPE." 

Marse Samuel very ill, no hope," Wow isn't that just what 
I asked that board, 'If all our family well?" 

"V/ho is going to tell the Mistress?" 

'^-'-^ '- > .-^ix^- '.l^'Iil: -.j.xi^.;s. Lordy, nj'.. ._ixL; 'au ^oL li^-.^ .xO'..s 
before anybody else. lio need to sho' her this she knows. 
' ^'ool Board, - I if all our family well?'' 



1 dangerously ill?" 



lea in her arms.) "Look 7/illiam, " these are his little 
cxjthes. You remember the day he was born, the little lad 
Game in time for hi a father to go and preach - You remember 
hov; yoii aid when you came home from church, 'Marse Hawthorne 
h' acne preach a wonuerful sermon this day about a little 
child shall lead dem. All day I have been thinking that 
little one born so long ago. How long a.:o was it?'' 

"High on fifty years. Mis' Hnv/thonio." 



Mrs.Hawtliorae,- "The little one we niade such daint;/ garments for, he 

must have "been my liriDt oorn because there did not seem 
to be time for the oth'-r ones they came '^o f^^stl All 
day I seem to hear him calling, all oay I seem to feel 
his chubby hands about my face. - juch hot lit: le hands. 
All day I seem to feel a hot restless little body laid 
against my heart, close against my breast. That dear little 
chi] d f ' ' ^' a^ro. 

jilla, "What wt.s that baby's name. Auntie?" 

JTrFi.Hmvthome, " His n^me was Samuel." 

'^vlarse Sarmzel, v/ct.? bin name." 



' rs^Hav/thorne, - 



.s.Hawthorne, • 



"Yes,V/illiam, he has been in my arms all day. 7/e will 
get some news in the morning till then I will just holu lu^ 
baby in my anns. Do you remember him? You used to sing 
him to sleep. William, sing to him now." 



(Goes on setting the table and hums 
riv J] going to pass over Jordan, 



softly, 'Deep 
Deep river , etc'. ) 



"Bring the book William, (William brin^ and 
reverently places it on the table in front of his mistress 

set in the chv^irs on either side of the 
on the footstool at her feet and she 
voice.) In my Father's 
prepare a place for you 
am you may be also. (The rooms gorw rosy 
complete darkness ♦ ) ( Curtain goes dov/n* ) 



then he and Susie 
window, Priscilla 
reads in a lovely 
mansions, I go to 



house are .uany 
that where I 
then fade .ut to 
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